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fingers closed, to his lips and blew a kiss to the Universe.
. . . And the secretary of legation, who is coming to Isa's
party, has got a pass for Biala to hear Huey Long read
Madame Bovary and the Book of Common Prayer to the Senate,
so we shall have a drawing of Congress in Session. . . .
Who says Washington is not a gay place . . . and what
price Geneva now? . . .
Three gentlemen in scarlet fezzes are trying to climb
up a lamp standard that is swaddled in palm leaves so as
to look like a palm. ... All the lamp standards are swaddled
in palm-leaves so as to look like palm trees with luminous
coconuts a-top. . . . This is where you would, wouldn't
you? say Vogue la galere! ... It is a long cry from the day
when, according to Henry James, you descended from
the Capitol "on trebuchait sur des vaches!"